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(CURIOSITY PUNISHED, AND MERIT RE- 
WARDED. 


About twenty years ago there lived a singular | 
gentleman in Elm Tree Hall, the old Hall among | 
the Elm Trees. He was about threescore years of 
age, very rich, and somewhat odd in many of his 
habits; but for generosity and benevolence there 
were few equal to him. | 

His dress was as old-fashioned as his habits. He 
wore a cocked hat, richly embroidered, a waistcoat 
reaching nearly to his knees, and his shoes came 
yp almost to his ancles. No poor cottager stood 
in need of comforts which he was not ready to 
supply, no sick man, woman or child languished | 
for want of his assistance, and not even a wander- | 
ing beggar, unless a known impostor, went empty- | 
handed from the well-known Elm Tree Hall. 

Now it happened that the old gentleman wanted 
aboy to wait upon him at table, and to attend to 
him in different ways, for he was very fond of 
young people. But much as he liked the society 
of the young, he had a great aversion to that curi- 
osity in which many young people are apt to in- 
dulge. He used to say, ‘Ihe boy who will peep | 
into a drawer will be tempted to take something 
out of it, and he who would ‘steal a penny in his 
youth will steal a pound in his manhood.” 

This disposition to repress evil, as well as to en- | 
courage good conduct, formed a part of his char- | 
acter, for though of a cheerful temper, and not! 
given to severity, he never would pass over a fault 
till it was acknowledged and repented of. | 

No sooner was it known that the old gentleman | 
was in want of a servant, than twenty applications | 
were made for the situation; but had there been 
forty, no one would have been engaged until he had 
undergone a trial, for a boy with a curious, prying | 
disposition the old gentleman would not engage. | | 
It was on a Monday morning that seven lads, || 
dressed in their Sunday clothes, with faces as| 
bright as cherry-cheeked apples, made their appear- | ia 
ance at the Hall, each of them desirous to obtain | 
the situation they applied for. Now the old gen- 
tleman, being of a singular disposition, had ae! 
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pared a room in such a way that, if any of the | taking another ; this he did, and hastily popped it ' till, the plug being pulled out of the barrel, the 


young people who applied to be his servant were in his mouth. | 
given to meddle unnecessarily with things around; Now the old gentleman had placed a few artifi- 
them, or to peep into cupboards and drawers, he | cial cherries at the top of the others filled with 
might be aware of it, and he took care that the; Cayenne pepper. One of these Tom had unfortu- | 
lads who were then at Elm Tree Hall should be | nately taken, and no sooner did he put it in his| 
shown into this room one after another. mouth than he began to sputter in such an out- 
And first Joe Turner was sent into the room, | rageous manner that the old gentleman knew very 
and told that he would have to wait a little ; so Joe | well what was the matter. Tom Hawker was sent 
sat down on a chair near the door. For some time | about his business without delay, with his mouth 
he was very quiet, and looked about him, but there almost as hot as if he had puta burning coal in it. 
seemed to be so many curious things in the room,| Bill Parkes was next introduced into the room 
that at last he got up to peep at them. and left to himself, but he had not been there two 
On the table was placed a dish cover, and Joe| minutes before he began to move from one place 
wanted sadly to know what was under it, but he | to another. He was of a bold, resolute temper, 
felt afraid of lifting it up. Bad habits are strong | but not overburdened with principle; for if he 
things, and as Joe was of a curious disposition he | could have opened every cupboard, closet and 
could not withstand the temptation of taking one | drawer in the house, without being found out, he 
peep; so he lifted up the cover. would have done it directly. Having looked round 
This turned out to be a sad affair; for under the| the room, he noticed a drawer to the table, and 
dish-cover was a heap of very light feathers ; part of| made up his mind to peep therein, but no sooner 
the feathers, drawn up by the current of air, flew | did he lay hold of the drawer knob than he set a 
about the room, and Joe, in his fright, putting | large bell ringing which was concealed under the 
down the cover hastily, puffed the rest of them off table. The old gentleman immediately answered 
the table. the summons, and entered the room. Bill Parkes 
What was to be done? Joe began to pick up| was so startled by the sudden ringing of the bell, 
the feathers, one by one ; but the old gentleman, | that all his impudence could not support him; he 
who was in an adjoining room, hearing a scuffle, | looked as though any one might knock him down 
and guessing the cause of it, entered the room, to| with a feather. The old gentleman asked him if 
the consternation of Joe Turner, who was very | he had rung the bell because he wanted anything. 
soon dismissed as a lad not at all likely to suit the | Bill stuttered and stammered, but all to no pur- 
situation. | pose, for it did not prevent his being ordered off 
When the room was once more arranged, Tom | the premises. 
Hawker was placed there until such time as he| Sam Tonks was then shown into the room, by 
should be sent for ; no sooner was he left to him-| an old servant, and, being of a cautious disposi- 
self than his attention was attracted by a plate of | tion, touched nothing, but only looked at the things 








CURIOSITY PUNISHED. 


|ing that time stirred from his chair. John had 
| eyes in his head as well as the rest of them, but he 
had more integrity in his heart. Neither the dish- 
| cover, the cherries, the drawer knob, the closet 
| door, the round box, nor the key, tempted him to 
rise from his seat, and the consequence was, that in 
| half an hour after, he was engaged in the service 
| of the old gentleman at Elm Tree Hall. 
John Grove followed his good old master to his 
grave, and received a legacy of fifty pounds for his 
| upright conduct in his service. Read this, ye busy, 
|meddling, peeping, pilfering young people, and 
| imitate the example of the trustworthy John Grove. 


| 





OLIO.--- Number I. 


THE STORY OF BELLEISLE. 


| It gives us pleasure to inform our readers that we have made 
arrangements with a gentleman who for many years has been 
| engaged in writing for the young, and whose works are widely 


| and favorably known, to prepare for the Companion a series of 
short articles on a variety of different,entertaining and instructive 
| Subjects. Each sketch will be complete in itself. They will be 
| printed under the general title of “Olio,” and numbered. The 


following is the first of the series: 
| 
| “Now for that promised ‘story, father,” said Kd- 


ward, as he took a stool and sat at his father’s feet. 
“What story, my son?” said Mr. Striker. 

| “Why, about that mysterious box.” 

| “QO yes, remember. The incidents occurred in 
| the early history of Louisiana. In order to settle 
ithe country rapidly, the French government sent 
| over prisoners taken out of French prisons. On 
| one occasion, in the year 1718, a ship sailed from 
France with one hundred of these convicts and a 
| number of soldiers on board. It arrived at the 
| coast of Louisiana, and, as the captain thought, en-. 
| tered the mouth of the Mississippi. In this he was 
|mistaken. He had entered a bay many miles from 
the Mississippi. 

Soon after he had anchored, a terrible pestilence 
broke out amongst the prisoners on board. After 
a number of them had died, and it seemed proba- 
ble that many more would meet the same fate, five 
officers who had became somewhat frightened, left 
the vessel and went ashore. They thought they 
would be exposed to less peril there than on board 
leaden shot began to pour out at a strange rate. ithe ship. One of them, whose name was Belleisle, 
At the bottom of the closet was placed a tin pan, | took with him a small tin box. ‘The officers sup- 
and the shot falling upon this pan made such a! plied themselves with arms, ammunition and as 
clatter that Sam Tonks was half frightened out of | large a quantity of provisions as they thought they 
his senses. | would need until they fell in, as they hoped soon 
The old gentleman soon came into the room to | to do, with friendly Indians. 
inquire what was the matter, and he found Sam| For a number of days the five adventurers wan- 
Tonks nearly as white asa sheet. Sam had opened | dered about the country, ascending every hill and 
one door, the old gentleman soon opened another, | climbing high trees, to discover, if possible, any 
bidding him walk out of it, and never again to| natives who might be in the vicinity, or signs of 
show his face at Elm Tree Hall. habitations; butallin vain. The country appeared 
It now came the turn of Ned Roberts to be put} as uninhabited as a desert. During the first week 
into the room, and as it was in a distant part of the | or two they got along very well. They lived upon 
house, he knew nothing of what had happened to/|the supplies taken from the ship; or upon game 
the other lads. | they succeeded in shooting. But after awhile their 

On the table stood a small round box with a| provisions were all gone. Then their ammunition 
screw-top to it, and Ned, thinking that it contained | gave out, and they were obliged to live upon such 
something curious, could not be easy without un-| scanty picking as they could find. 
screwing the top; but no sooner did he do this, than Being unused to the climate, and to the kind of 
out bounced an artificial snake, full a yard long, | exposures and hardships they were called to endure, 
and fell upon his arm. Ned started back and ut-| their health began to fail. One was attacked by 
tered a scream, which brought the old gentleman disease, and there, without bed, or covering, or 
to his elbow. There stood Ned with the bottom) medicine, he gradually grew worse and died. It 
of the box in one hand, the top in the other, and | was a solemn day when poor Allard was placed in 
the snake on the ground. ‘Come, come,” said the his grave. Another officer died, then another and 
old gentleman, handing him out of the room, “one | another, until four had dropped away, leaving Belle- 
snake is quite enough to have in the house at aisle alone and lost, for he knew not which way to 
time, therefore the sooner you are gone the better.” | turn to find another human being. During all this 
With that he dismissed him without waiting a mio- | period he kept careful charge of his tin box. 
ment for his reply. | After covering the corpse of his last companion 

Harry Ball next entered the. room, and, being | with leaves and branches of trees, Belleisle returned 
left alone, soon began to amuse himself in looking to the sea-shore. He lived upon the contents of 
at the curiosities around him. Ball was not only | shells, on fish and on the roots of shrubs and trees. 
curious and prying, but downright dishonest, and Day after day he lay there, looking over the 
observing that the key was left in the drawer of a broad expanse of the Gulf of Mexico, hoping some 











fine ripe cherries. Now Tom was uncommonly fond |about him. At last he saw that a closet door was 
of cherries, and he thought it would be impossible to a little open, and thinking it would be impossible 
miss one cherry among so many. He looked and | for any one to know that he had opened it a little 
longed, and longed and looked for some time, and | more, he very cautiously opened it an inch further, 


just as he had got off his seat to take one, he | looking down at the bottom of the door that it Harry received such a shock as he was not likely | 


heard, as he thought, a foot coming to the door; | might not catch against anything and make a noise. 


but no, it wasa false alarm. Taking fresh cour- | Now had he looked at the top, instead of the bot- 
age, he went cautiously and took a very fine cherry, | tom, it might have been better for him, for to the 
for he was determined to take but one, and put it | top of the door was:fastened a plug which filled up 
in his mouth. It was excellent, and then’ he per- \the hole of a small bartel'of shot. Sam ventured 
suaded himself that he ran no very great risk in| to open the door another inch, and then another, 


bookcase, he stepped on tiptoe in that direction; vessel would pass on board of which he might 
_ but the moment he touched the key he fell flat on make his escape, but none came in sight. Week 
‘the floor. The key had a wire fastened to it which after week and month after month passed slowly 
‘ communicated with an electrifying machine, and | away, without his seeing a single human_ being. 
His clothes became rags and then dropped from 

_to forget. No sooner did he sufficiently recover | his limbs. Living on unwholesome food, and 
himself to walk, than he was told to walk off the | sometimes not having any ; exposed to all kinds of 
premises, and léave other people to lock and un-| weather, and exhausted by anxiety as well as by 
lock their own drawers. | sufferings, he was redaced to a frightful condition. 
The last boy was John Grove, and though he was | His hair had grown long and tangled, his beard in 
left in the room full twenty minutes, he never dur- , shaggy locks hung down upon his breast, his face 












170 THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 








nd limbs were thin, so that he resembled a wild | time he began to grow uneasy, but sat twisting in 
animal more than man. Strength failed him. He | his chair for about twenty minutes, and, oscogge, Maw 
felt that life was passing away, and that a painful, prospect of a change in his circumstances, aske 
2 oP , ‘ .,., the teller how soon the cashier would be in. 

lingering death of starvation awaited him. Still | 
he carefully kept his tin box. | teller, “but I expect him in about six weeks. 

One day whilst in this feeble condition he! 
thought he saw smoke slowly rising above the dis- | p : 

. pa aes SU edler thought he would not wait. 
tant trees. How his heart throbbed within him ! “Q, stay if you wish,” said the teller, very 
He looked again and again, shading his eyes with blandly. “We have no objection to your sitting 
his hand, until he was satisfied that there was no|here in the day time, and you can probably find 
deception. Yes, it was smoke. Some one had | some ews in town where they will be glad to keep 
: , : . : ; ts.’ 
kindled a fire. It might be Frenchmen. It might | YOU M8 dler di ; 
* , am ‘ r disappeared without reply. 

be Indians. He hastened to approach it, but in| The pompous pedle ppe ply 


making the effort fell to the ground. 


He 
has just gone to Lake Superior, and told me he 
thought he should come. back in that time.” 


He was too 








weak to walk, so he slowly crept; then rested; 
then dragged himself painfully along. ‘Then 
he tried to shout, but was too feeble to make the 
least sound, and all the while keeping his eye 


SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





riveted upon the light blue smoke rising gracefully 
to the sky. After a long time, and with many 
pauses for breath, he finally got sufficiently near to 
see that they were three Indians, cooking a piece 
of venison, whose hissing sound and savory smell, 
as the juice dropped upon the burning embers, was 
peculiarly grateful to his famished senses. The 
cracking of a dry twig on which he pressed at- 
tracted the attention of the Indians, and awoke 
their suspicions, All three sprang to their feet, 
seized their arms, and rushed toward Belleisle 
to slay him. But when they saw his wretched 
condition, and how earnestly he implored their pity, 
they concluded to spare his life. They invited him 
to approach the fire, and partake of their fare. 
They remained encamped in that place until he re- 


THE WELL-THUMBED PAGE. 


How a reverend head, yet lowly, 
Weighted with the toil of years, 
Rises to me, ever holy, 

With the past of bliss and tears! 
How, with memory’s fond precision, 
Flashing childhood back on age, 
Comes a tender, thankful vision 
Of a loved and trusted page ! 


At my father’s knee with wonder, 
Oft with wonder and with awe, 
Did 1 list as Sinai’s thunder 
Pealed its sanction to the Law. 
Oft I seemed to see with trembling, 
Deadly plagues or vengeful sword, 
When the chosen race, dissembling, 
Brought lip-homage to the Lord. 


Oft I heard of priest and leader, 
And of royal bard and sage ; 
And—although the painful reader 
Spelt his course along the page— 
Rapt I heard—whilst tears out-welling, 
Down the quivering furrows ran— 
Heaven had sought an earthly dwelling; 
God had pitched His tent with man! 


gained his strength, and then took him with them 
He was there made a slave, and 
was obliged to sweep the huts of his owners; clean 


to their village. 


As my father read the story, 
Crowning all the wondrous whole, 
Gleamed his face with prophet glory 
From the light that lit his soul. 
This in joy increased his gladness; 
This in grief rebuked despair ; 
This from anguish rescued sadness ; 
God, the Christ of God, was near! 


their weapons; till their lands ; cook their victuals, 
and perform all kinds of drudgery. 

His masters had permitted him to keep his small 
tin box. But one day some Indian thief stole 
this coveted article and carried it off. Belleisle | 
soon missed it. He looked every where for it, but 
It was gone and he never expected 

As he had kept it amid all his 
wanderings, and as it contained the commission 
by which he was appointed an officer in the French 
army, its loss was a great affliction to him, 

Near this tribe of Indians was another tribe, 
called the Assinais. These Assinais lived in Texas, 
not far from the French settlement of Natchitoches, 
with whom they were in the habit of trading. One 
day the thief who had stolen the box met one of 
these Assinais Indians and offered to sell it to him. 
He told the Indian he got it from a Frenchman who 
was a prisoner and held as a slave by his tribe. 
The Assinais bought it, therefore, for speculation. 
Seeing it contained papers, he thought he might sell 
it at good profit to the French at Natchitoches. So 
he took it down there. When it was exhibited to 
the French it created great excitement. St. Den- 


Forth he looked on plain and river, 
They, he knew, were made for him, 
Knew that he should live forever 
When the sun was old and dim. 
In this faith, on that dark morrow 
When to earth his wife he bore, 
Not as hopeless did he sorrow— 
She was only gone before. 


to no purpose. 
to see it again. 


Soon he followed: smiled in dying, 
With his hand upon the page 
Where my charter-words were lying: 
God the guard of orphanage! 
Since that time, whate’er betide me, 
This is still my stay divine: 
I’ve my father’s Book beside me, 
And my father’s God is mine! 
Churchman’s Magazine. 





~~ +o ——_—_. 
For the Companion. 
THE “SEMINARY GIRLS.” 


scarlet maple branches upon the platform of the 

. , ' , “ae , : | little station-house at Rockville, and were broken 
: ande at place, hearing é 

nis, the commander at that place, hearing about it, | by the restless movements of a dozen girls, who 


The slanting rays of the setting sun fell ‘through 


“Well, I don’t know exactly,” said the waggish | 


| 


“Nor 1; but I haven’t heard her say an ill-na- 
tured thing, either.” 

At first Clara’s opinion was the opinion of all the 
girls. There was about Kate an independence and 
originality, something in the poise of her well- 
formed head and the self-possession of her manner, 
joined to the fact that in scholarship she ranked 
first in her class, that gained for her the admiration 
of her companions. But as time passed she be- 
came better known. With a quick perception of 
character, a ready wit, and an unusual command of 
language, she fell into the temptation common to 
persons of her temperament, and her best friends 
were not unfrequently sacrificed to her love of ridi- 
cule. Dearly as the girls liked at times to hear 
her unsparing criticisms directed against some un- 
popular member of the school, there was not one 
who did not stand in dread of becoming the sub- 
ject of her sarcasms. “The worst of it is, that she 
always says something that is unanswerable,” said 
Kitty Clark, who had a feeling sense of Kate’s 
talent in this direction. 

Annie Snow’s character was of an entirely dif- 
ferentcast. With no pretensions to beauty, with in- 
tellectual powers far inferior to those of her cousin, 
and with no one thing to distinguish her from the 


tention during the first part of the term, but after 
awhile it was found that whenever any accident 
occurred to person or property, Annie was always 
the first to proffer sympathy and assistance. If any 
disagreement had crept in between friends, or any 
slight misunderstanding bade fair to widen into a se- 
rious estrangement, it was always Annie, who, with- 
out taking either side, remained friendly to both, 
and not unfrequently acting the part of peacemaker, 
brought the parted ones into a friendship stronger 
than before. When asked, one day, how she man- 
aged to be on friendly terms with every one, she 
said “O, I don’t know, I always find something to 
like in everybody. What’s the use of looking for 
faults in people? It’s as much as I can do to attend 
to my own.” 

A year had passed, when a change in Mr. Lov- 
ell’s residence caused him to recall his daughter 
and niece. 

Again a group of girls were gathered upon the 
leaf-strewn platform, to await the coming of the 
train which should bear away the cousins to their 
new home. While Annie turned away to conceal 
the tears that fell thickly, as one after another of 
her schoolmates crowded round her for a last kiss, 
Kate stood gaily talking and laughing, and every 
now and then, even in this parting hour, she uttered 
a cutting word that wounded as it struck, and the 
slight curl of contempt upon her lips was almost 
constantly visible. 

“I wouldn’t have believed, said Clara Loring 
that night, as, passing a mirror, she caught a glimpse 
of her glazed cheeks and heightened color, “that I 
should ever have cried about Annie Snow’s going 
home. I used to think she was so stupid and Kate 
so ‘splendid.’ ” 





and learning that it contained papers, ordered the | were endeavoring to pass away the time, which 
Indian to bring it tohim. He did so. Upon open- 
ing it he found that it contained an officer’s oom | It was the first day of the fall term, 
mission. He then inquired of the Indian where he ae eS . 

got it and what he Bae about it? The Indian | ener te — large 
told him all he knew—that it belonged to a French- | “I hear them—no, it’s only a mh “There’s 
man who was held a captive by one of the toneradt the whistle.” “Yea, et De tis See alien a 
tribes of Indians. St. Dennis then sent some In- “J sa eee ‘will be any new girls,” and in 
dians to ransom the prisoner from his Indian sla- | wondering and wishing the time wore away, till at 
very. Indue time they returned bringing Belleisle | . 


: " | length the ponderous engine, puffing as if exhausted 
with them. When the poor captive found himself) ; i an 


: | with its labors, paused beside the depot. Then 
once more among his —— people, when he could| followed a few moments of confusion, with such 
sy a she i ig on Fy ew Se Nee | greetings as only boarding school girls ever give or 
He became for a time the hero of the settlement, 68! receive, and it was not until the-cars were again in 
every one wanted to hear the narrative of his wan-| notion that two girls were noticed standing some- 
derings and captivity. The stealing of his tin box, | what apart, silent spectators of the scene. 
which he regarded as such a great affliction, proved | “New girls,” whispered Kitty Clark, to one of 
to be a great blessing. It was the means of his her companions. 
deliverance. God brought good out of evil. “Yes, I suppose they feel like ‘cats in a strange 

“Ty y ; 1 7 -_ oo ” Sy 
Par od o with the convicts ever arrive? | garret,’” was the reply. 

“No,” replied Mr. Striker, “it was never heard | 
from again. It probably foundered at sea.” _B. 


the up train. 


as the strangers, perceiving the curiosity they were 


| attracting, turned and walked towards the semi- 
= 4p 


“STARCH” REMOVED. | Step. 


Be definite in all your inquiries, and simple in| 
your habits. When men stand too much upon, 
their dignity, they are sometimes made to stand 
too long. ‘The bank teller in this anecdote allowed 
his waggery to lead him into an uncivil act, but 
the pedler received a lesson he will probably re- | 


member, and so may the reader : of age. 


An example, says Harper’s Weekly, of what is! 
often termed “taking the starch out,” happened re- 
cently in a country bank in New England. A 
pompous, well-dressed individual entered the bank, 
and, addressing the teller, who is something of a 
wag, inquired : } 


always admire the word splendid.] 


and she carries her head like a queen. 

“Ts the cashier in P” | something, too. Didn't she take the wind out of 
“No, sir,” was the reply. |Fan Smith’s sails when she was showing off her 
“Well, I am dealing in pens, supplying the New | French this morning ?” 

England banks pretty largely, and I suppose it will| “Annie Snow seems to be a good little thing,” 

be proper for me to deal with the cashier.” said Abby . 
“T suppose it will,” said the teller. | v 
“Very well; I will wait.” 

The pen-pedler took a chair, and sat composedly 

fall B 


for a our, waiting for the cashier. | 


y that | since she came.” 


| Kate has gone, much as they admire her.” 


seemed to them interminable, until the arrival of | 





| 
| 
| 


| 


“I have read somewhere”, replied Abby, “that 
good-natured stupidity is preferable to ill-natured 
wit, and I believe it is true, for here are one half 
the girls crying their eyes out for Annie Snow, and 
there isn’t one of them that isn’t secretly glad that 


M. 


——_—_—_+o»+____—_ 
CHICKENS COMING HOME TO ROOST. 


Many years ago, a poor boy was walking one of 
the many crooked streets of Boston, on his way to 
the printing office. He was an apprentice in that 
office, without friends or home, or any one to care 
for him. He had met with some rebuff that day, 
and felt discouraged. There was no one to cheer 
him when he tried to do well, and many to blame 
him when he did not try. As he slowly moved 
toward his place of work, an old gentleman met 
him and spoke to him. 


| “Is your name Samuel?” 


| “Humph! dignity on two sticks,” said another, | 


nary, the elder with a particularly independent | 


Girls soon get acquainted when they are together 
every day, and by the end of the week all the! 
scholars knew that Kate Lovell and Annie Snow | 
were cousins; that Kate’s father had adopted Annie | 
when her own father died years before; and that | 
Kate was sixteen, and Annie nearly fifteen years | 


“I think Kate Lovell is splendid.” [School girls 
“T think Kate | 
Lovell is splendid,” said Clara Loring to her room | 
mate, Abby Lincoln. “What elegant eyes she has! 
She knows | 


“Good enough, I dare say,” doubtfully replied | 
| Clara, “but I haven’t heard her say a bright thing | 


“Yes, sir.” 

“And your father’s name was John ——, was it 
not ?” 
| “It was, sir; but he is dead.” 
| Is your mother living ?” 

“No, sir.” 
‘Well, are you alone in the world, without friends 
| or property ?” 

“I have neither, sir.” 

“Nor have I many or much. But let me say 

Samuel, that you can do well without either. 
have a young heart, strong limbs, good health, and 
you have only to earn a good character, and you 
will be aman. It is all in your own power. You 
can make yourself just what you choose to be. I 
| have watched you and noticed that you are sober 
and industrious, and have too much self-respect to 
goin bad company. Continue to do so, and you 
will be all that you want to be. Remember, my 
boy, that your character is in your own keeping. 
God bless you !” 
The old man passed on, and so did the appren- 
tice. They never met again. 
kindness, and approbation, and cheer sank down 
deep into the heart of the boy. They gave him 
new hope and courage. And from that day he be- 
gan to develop more character, and more that was 
manly. Faithfully he served out the time of his 
apprenticeship, though often he had not a whole 
shirt to his back. 

I met him years after this, when he was in busi- 
| ness for himself, printing and a book-store. He 


mass of her associates, she attracted little or no at- | 


You | 


|was then very diligent in business, careful ang 
| frugal of expenses. He had an industry that never 

tired, and would often publish great works that no 
other man dared touch. 

Years passed away, and he had become a man— 
| had risen in wealth and influence till he was mayor 
Lof the city in which he resided, and was the actin 

Governor of the proud State that gave him birth 
And on these high places he was not giddy, by 
| was the same pains-taking man that he had ever 
heon-cipabesensle respected and greatly honored, 


| 


| 
| 


| for a valuable office under the United States goy. 
| ernment, but had no friends to aid him. 
“Whose son are you ?” asked the mayor. 
| “The son of ,” was the answer. 
“Was old Mr. —— —— your grandfather 2” 
“Yes, sir.” 
| “I remember him well. He it was who gave me 
| kind words of encouragement when I needed them 
most! I attribute most of my success to those few 
| words that dropped from his lips. Young man, if 
in my power, you shall have the office, out of grat. 
| itude to your grandfather !” 
| Away posted the mayor to Washington, anq 
| soon returned with the appointment in his pocket, 
| —S. S. Times. 








ADVENTURE IN AFRICA. 


Last night I was startled out of my sleep bya 
| dreadful shriek, such as J had never heard uttered 
by any human being before. The thought at once 
struck me that the two lions which had given ys 
such trouble on a former occasion were again prowl. 
ing about, and had perhaps seized some of the 
bushmen lately come to pay me a visit, who were 
encamped at the back of my kraal. 

Snatching up my rifle and pistol, I bounded out 
of bed, and soon found my suspicions confirmed by 
the dismal howls and wailings of several terrified 

ushmen, whom I met hastening towards my wag. 
on for protection. A poor lad whom we had cape 
tured the day before was giving vent to his distress 
in piteous lamentations for the loss of his father 
whom one of the lions had destroyed. Calling to 
some of my people to follow, I hurried away in the 
direction pointed out by this fellow. 

The night, in itself intensely dark, received an 
additional deep gloom from the shadow of a cluster 
of thick-boughed trees under which we were en- 
camped. In order, therefore, to throw some light 
on surrounding objects, we set fire to our tempora 
ry huts and commenced our search. Mr. Hahn 
also came to our assistance with a lantern; the 
dogs meantime kept up a furious barking; yet, 
with the certain knowledge that the brute was only 
a few paces distant from us, we could not obtain a 
glimpse of the cowardly murderer. 

At length, to the horror of us all, we stumbled 
on the mangled remains of the unfortunate bush- 
man who had fallen a victim to the monster. One 
of his arms was bitten short off at the shoulder, 
whilst his hand still convulsively clutched a portion 
of his dress. This, anda small portion of his in- 
testines, was all that remained of a man alive and 
quite unconscious of the fate that awaited him 
only a few minutes before. The sight was both 
shocking and sickening in the extreme, and as it 
was now useless to continue a further search in the 
dark, we returned to our respective bivouacs, 
Sleep was, of course, out of the question. The 
dreadful scene haunted my imagination unceasingly, 
and I resolved, as soon as the day should dawn, to 
pursue the terrible man-eater, and terminate, if pos- 
sible, his existence. 

Although this chase proved unsuccessful, the 
man-eater and several others of his kind were 
shortly afterwards encountered. One of the lions 
was some distance in the rear of the other, and 
being closely pursued by two of the dogs, he was 
brought speedily to bay. Now was my time, and 
stepping smartly out, I was soon within fifty paces 
of my mark, when, stooping down, I took a delib- 
erate aim with the rifle, and fired. The bullet 
passed through both the animal’s shoulders, and he 
fell, managing nevertheless to raise himself on his 
haunches, in which position, growling hideously, he 
lashed alternately his sides and the ground furious 
ly with his tail. 

I therefore, followed by Bonfield, advanced fur- 
ther towards him, and was about to put an end to 
his struggles, when the other lion, who had stationed 
himself in the rear, in a thick bush a hundred yards 
or so off, came bounding along with a ferocity of 
purpose in his royal countenance such as I never 
saw matched in one of his species. I was then ina 
kneeling posture, in a perfectly exposed situation, 
about twenty yards distant from his wounded com- 

anion. Charging past his crippled mate, this in- 

uriated brute made directly at me. It was an aW- 
ful moment, one that required all my self-posses- 
sion; but having implicit confidence in my revolver 
rifle I did not budge aninch. Levelling at the full 
broad chest of my assailant, I pulled the trigger, 
when—imagine the horror and consternation of the 
moment—my rifle missed fire, and missed agai, 
and again! His next bound or two would, it 
| seemed inevitable, bring me within the monster's 





| 
' 











| gripé; but, whether terror-stricken at my defiant 
‘attitude, or at the click of my weapon, he turned 
| abruptly off to the right, and was in a few secon 

| back in his former hiding place, the bush, where he 
| was lost completely to view. 





A RIDE UNDER THE CARS. 


Let our readers who are accustomed to say “I 
can’t,” see from this story, told by a correspondent 


But those words of | 0! the Western Advocate, that seeming impossibili- 


| ties can be overcome, when one is determined 10 
; succeed. The boy was foolish to endanger his life, 
| but he exhibited a strength of purpose that, if e- 


/ercised in the right direction, will make a “man of 


| him :” 


You have seen a boy asleep in his trundle-bed, 
one leg straight, the other bent to the shape of | 
\letter V, his mouth wide open, and his snoring ju 


One day he met a young man who was qualified ° 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


BOSTON, OCTOBER 22, 1863. 





For the Companion. 
A CHAPTER ON CATS. 


Herodotus,—can you tell me who he was? I will 
leave you to find out. Do not forget to look it up, 
for I should not like to hear any member of our 
Companion family laughed at for a piece of igno- 
rance like the following: Some winters ago we 
had the rare pleasure of listening to a discourse or 
lecture upon Chrysostom. The portrait of this 
Christian bishop and holy martyr was painted in 
such living colors that we all forgot the centuries 
that had passed away since he lived, and died so 
bravely for the truth. Ah! the good are immortal ; 
their lives bless mankind through all ages! We 
rose entranced by the spell with which genius had 
bound us, and passed out, and of course, in the 
silence which had fallen upon most, the flippant 
criticisms of some young ladies were all the more 
audible. 

“How did you like him ?” asked Miss No. 1. 

“Oh, of course I liked him, everybody says he 
is magnificent,” answered No, 2, affectedly ; “but 
were you as much interested as usual ?” 

“Well, no, I did not like him quite as well as 
usual, but perhaps it was because I wasn’t much 
acquainted with the gentleman he was speaking 
about.” 

Now remember to find out if you are acquainted 
with Herodotus, for I was going to tell you that he 
says the Egyptians worshipped the cat, and when 
one died all the inhabitants of certain cities went 
into mourning by shaving off their eyebrows. 
What acomment on the wisdom of man without 
the Bible! Fancy those wise philosophers, those 
grave magi, those learned astronomers with those 
heavy Egyptian eyebrows shaved clean, and you, 
only a child, laughing at the mournful answer to 
your query of “What did you do that for?” 

“Why, an old pussy cat, one of our most vener- 
ated deities, died this morning.” : 

Ah! let us give our hearts to a God that never 
dies, for if we worship things that perish with the 
using, our future condition will be more terrible 
than theirs. We fancy the cats laughed at their 
worshippers. 

Are cats mentioned in the Bible as domestic ani- 
mals? No. And this singular circumstance is ac- 
counted for by the fact that they were considered 
unclean by the Jews. They had seen them wor- 
shipped in Egypt, and the neighboring nations had 
domestic cats derived from a wild species found in 
Nubia. These were yellow and black, smaller, 
limbed and more delicate than our cats. 

Some time since a friend received a gift of a cat 
from a family who were Grahamites, that is, people 
Never suspecting that it was 
against Pussy’s principles to eat meat, they soon of- 
fered her a nice bit. She sniffed at it in disdain, 
and no coaxing ever induced her to waver. She 
remained a true disciple of Stephen Graham to the 
last. Whether she considered rats and mice vege- 
table productions, as some of his converts profess 
to mince pies, we cannot say. 

A family in Connecticut who had no children, 
kept a houseful of big cats, fine, sleek pets, and 
They were happy cats, except 
when little children came to visit at the house; then | 
their discontent was expressed openly. If any one 
of the family was playing with or holding a child, 
they would rise up from the rug, and stalk out in- 
dignantly, never looking back when spoken to. 
They would not allow the children to touch them, 
nor share a part of the lap where they once de- 
lighted to lie and purr, because the child was there 
too. They refused all petting, and went round in 
sullen dignity, disdaining a part where they fancied 
the whole was their right. Perhaps, Miss Pouter, 
the bad passions of envy and jealousy are not such 
elevated ones after all. Leave them then to the cats | 
and dogs, and be thankful that you have moral | 
faculties to overcome them. | 

Mrs. G. carried a pet cat, weighing seventeen | 
pounds, in a basket from Connecticut to Chicago. | 
The memory of a beloved sister made Tim precious | 
in her tearful eyes, for he had been that sister’s pet, 
and one of her last wishes was that Tim might | 
never be neglected or abused. Tim soon gave his 
new mistress to understand that he should not give 
up any of his old privileges, one of which had been | 
to sleep on his former mistress’ bed. She disputed | 
the point with him for a time, but could not be) 
severe enough to conquer, because her heart mis- 
gave her whenever she thought of the lost one who 
had petted him, and so Tim carried the day. Very | 
soon a new source of annoyance came up. Tim 
could not have his night’s rest broken up, Two 


who never eat meat. 


sagacious ones too. 








little boys, hardly out of babyhood, slept in an ad- | 


joining room, and would often cry. At the first 
sound Tim would be upin arms, and with every 
evidence of masculine displeasure, he would stalk 
about the room until they were quieted. 

Nellie W 





| is unusually fond of the little ones. The moment the | 
| house doors are open of a morning she rushes in, | 
and seems frantic until she can get into the room 
| where the children are. If one of them is punished | 
| she runs around the little delinquent mewing pite- 
| ously. When the whole family Ieft for a visit East, 
| Grey roamed about the house in the most mourn- 
| ful way, but was the happiest of cats when the dear | 
| little group were all gathered again in safety under | 
; the home roof-tree. 

| Years ago, in happy school days at N. L., our 
| pussy, in the excess of her maternal anxiety for the 
| safety of her kittens, hid them between the lathing 
Lead the dining-room chimney. They got on well 
| enough in this perfectly dark hole, until they were 
| old enough to wish to move about; then such a pit- 
|eous and incessant mewing as was heard in muf- 
fled notes from four little throats, no mortal ears 
| could long endure. The old cat’s distress was ludi- 
|crous. She spent her time in running up stairs like 
|a crazy thing, scrambling down into the hole, stil- 
| ling their clamors as long as she could, and then 
|coming to us to ask in piteous mews what she 
| should do with such a noisy family. Her dejected | 
air proved that she understood us when we told her | 
we could not help her. At length, finding that! 
| they would never learn to follow their mother up | 
| the wall, because they had never seen the light | 
uncle sawed away an opening large enough to ad- 
mit his hand, and pulled out one black, one grey, 
and two maltese kittens. The old mother cat’s | 
| gratitude was excessive. The kittens were half | 
grown, and the funniest objects I ever set eyes on. 
| You have seen potatoe sprouts grown in a dark | 
cellar? The kittens were nearly as colorless. Such 
faded-out, woe-begone objects, with such lack lustre, 
staring blue eyes never came to light before. But | 
their tempers were of quite another complexion; | 
they were as spiteful as wild cats. Approach one | 
with a coaxing, kitty! kitty! kitty! and she would | 
back into a corner, bristling like a hedgehog, and | 
spit at you until the sparks would fly from her 
eyes, and she would appear like the ghost of a| 
drowned kitten come back to avenge herself upon 
her enemies in the flesh. P. P. BoNNEY. 














VARIETY. 





A CALCULATING PATIENT. 


A correspondent, writing from one of the divi- 
sions of the army, states that he recently met a tall, 
gaunt-looking volunteer, whose appearance not | 
only indicated that he was lately from a hospital, | 
but that it would perhaps have been better for him | 
to have remained there still, for he certainly did | 
not seem to be in a fit condition to travel. He was | 
from Eastern Ohio, and by some strange whim of | 
his comrades (soldiers have odd notions as to 





names) he has won the cognomen of “Beauregard.” 
He was full of dry humor, and it had a peculiar 
zest, coming from such a dilapidated specimen of | 
the human kind. I asked him: 
“How long were you in the hospital at a 
“I stayed just five days; I couldn’t stand it any | 
longer.” 
“Why so? Were you not well treated ?” 
“Well, you see, when I went in, there were six 
patients. The first day they buried one.” | 
“Well, what of that ?” | 
“Nothing—only the next day they buried an-| 
other.” 
“They must have been severe cases. It was very | 
unpleasant for you, no doubt.” | 
“Decidedly unpleasant. I knew my turn would | 
come in time. I went in on Monday, and if I staid | 
I would be carried out on Saturday. So I made | 
my calculation, and on Friday I packed my knap-| 
sack and went away. If I had not, I’d surely been | 
buried on Saturday. Six days, one man each day. | 
I couldn’t stand that.” 


4 


DO YOU GIVE IT UPP 


My first softens every care; 

My second implies diminution ; 

But I would not be my whole for the world. 
Friendless. 





What letter in the alphabet is of most use 
woman? 
A, because it makes her hear. 


What is that which gives a cold, cures a cold, and pays 
the doctor’s bill ? 
A draught (draft.) 


There is a thing that was three weeks old when Adam 
was no more, 

This thing it was but four weeks when Adam was four- 
score. 

The moon. 


to a deaf 


| 


Why are conundrums like monkeys ? 
They are far-fetched and troublesome. 


My first is what all mortals ought to do; 
My second is what all mortals have done; 
And my whole is the result of my first. 
Love err (lover.) 


Which is the heaviest horse in the world? 
A led horse (lead.) 
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THE CENTRAL PARK, NEW YORK. 


Central Park contains 843 acres, which cost 
nearly $4500 an acre, or a total of $3,788,571. 
The improvements to January 1, 1863, cost $3,583,- 
674, or a total cost of $7,372,425. The assessed 
value of the three wards surrounding the park were, . 
in 1856, before it was commenced, $26,000,000 and 
|it is now estimated at $50,000,000. The average 
| daily force employed on the park during its prep- 





| 


| aration was 3000, and on some days 3600 workmen | 
, in the same city, has a puss that! were engaged. The highest point of the park is at | 


82d Street, where it is 140 feet above tide water ; | 
the lowest point is at 107th Street, where it is a few 
inches below tide water. The new reservoir covers | 
106 acres; is about 30 feet deep, holds a thousand | 
millions of gallons of water, and cost a million and 
a half of dollars. Around its rim is a walk for pe- 
destrians; outside of that is a bridle path, and be- 
yond that again is a beautiful carriage drive. Five 
miles of bridle path have been completed; eight 
miles of carriage road; eighteen miles of foot path. 
It is a five mile drive from the battery, or lower 

art of the city to the nearest park-gate, which is 
in 59th Street. The park is bounded by two par- 
allel lines, east and west, of 5th and 8th Avenues, 
and is half a mile broad by nearly three miles long. 


—_—_+or —__—_ 
THE ROBIN’S CHARTER. 


A fine old cock-robin sat up in a tree. 

His song was as sweet as a bird’s song could be: 

His back like brown velvet, his breast red and round. 
A prettier robin could nowhere be found. 


This robin had got a most beautiful wife. 

He loved her a thousand times more than his life: 

And in the beech hedge, in the warmest of nests 

Lived the pair, and their pretty young brood of red- 
breasts. 


Master Dicky, the eldest, was like his papa; 
Miss Chirpy was named from her pretty mamma: 
And Hobby and Lobby were dear little souls, 
Although they were nearly as blind as two moles. 


*Twas a bright, lovely day, in the sweet month of June, 
When Bobb, the old redbreast, began his fine tune ; 
And Hobby, and Lobby, and Chirpy, and Dick, 

Were to take their first flight to the nearest hayrick. 


Though fluttered and frightened, they all safe and sound | 

Found themselves on the rick without touching the 
ground; 

But the little ones screamed in despair and dismay, 

When they saw a tall man with a rake pass that way. 


“Ah, me!” said young Dicky, “our fate is now clear.” 
“Mamma,” said Miss Chirpy, ‘‘my heart bursts with 
” 


ear; 
While Hobby and Lobby had squatted so flat, 
They each much resembled a very young bat. 


Their father cried, “‘Hush !” as he shook his brown head, 
“My children, you know not what wise men have said— 
That good actions live when the doers are dust, 

And sweet the remembrance of those who are just. 
“And so, as it happened in days long ago, 

Two babes were compelled from their own homes to go. 
My tale must be brief of these darlings so good; 

They died, and we buried them deep in the wood. 


“The thought of these children my tender heart grieves ; 
I helped my dear parents to gather up leaves; 

We laid them quite softly on each little pet. 

*Twas a sight that no robin could ever forget. 


“Since then all good robins are cherished with care, 
And are privileged birds above all in the air: 
Should we fly to the window of cot, house or hall, 
We’re cheerfully welcomed and fed by them all,” 


This story so touching, in many more words, 
Is oft told to children to make them love birds: 
And robins are welcomed by all who are good; 
For the sake of the poor little “Babes in the Wood.” 
N. Y. Independent. 
oe 
POINTED REBUKE. 


A minister of the Gospel occasionally visiting a 
gay person, was introduced to a room near to that 
in which she dressed. After waiting some hours 
the lady came in and found him in tears. She in- 
= the resason of his weeping ; the minister re- 

ied, : 
“Madam, I weep on reflecting that you spend so 
many hours before your glass and in adorning your 
person, while I spend so few hours before my God 
and in adorning my soul.” 

The rebuke struck her conscience—she lived and 
died a monument of grace. 


+> 
or 


A POSER. 


A travelling tinker was one day expatiating 
rather largely, in the bar-room of a country tavern, 
upon his skill in supplying all kinds of damaged 
drinking vessels with cheap handles, warranting to 
make them far more durable and ornamental than 
the original appendages, when he was suddenly 
nonplussed by a war-battered old pensioner, who, 
poking his scarred and noseless physiognomy over 
the counter, bluntly inquired, “‘What would it cost 
to fix a new handle on my mug?” 

—_———_+o9——————— 
BE CAREFUL WITH THE TREES. 


In gathering fruit, great care should be had to 
do as little injury as possible to the trees. If the 
fruit spurs are broken off, irreparable injury will be 
done. A rough, unthinking man or boy, if not 
looked after, will do more injury to the trees in one 
hour than their work would be worth in a month. 
Fruit trees cannot stand abuse any better than an- 
imals. Like cows, oxen, or horses, if treated well, 
they give their owners a large margin for profit. 


~~ 
+o 


POISONOUS PAPER. 


It is a dangerous matter, now-a-days, to “chew 
paper wads.” A little boy in Philadelphia was 
made dreadfully sick by chewing some pieces of 
a journal printed on Belgian paper. All sorts of 
trash are now used in paper making, since the reign 
of high prices, and the rags used for blanket mak- 
ing have spread a fatal disease in Philadelphia. 


_ 











ONE day, at a farm-house, a wag saw an old 
gobbler trying to eat the strings of some night caps 
that lay on the grass to bleach. 

“That,” said he, “is what I call introducing cot- 
ton into Turkey.” 

THE difference between perseverance and obsti- 
nacy: the first isa strong will, the other is a strong 
won't. 

FuneERAL bells are the door-bells of the other 
world, and gravestones mark the boundary line be- 
tween this and that. 


WE embark in the cradle tor a long voyage, but 
in the coffin for one far longer. 


BULLETS sing and whistle, but do not make 


the Unite 

supply the immense demand from foreign countries 
| their exclusive sale have been opened in London and 
| Alsoin Paris, Havana, Vera Cruz and Valparaiso. 


|Is suited to both young and old. It strengthens the 
| vents its falling or turning grey, and imparts to ita 
| glossy appearance. 


PUBLIC BENEFACTRESS. 
MBS. A. ALLEN, 
A LADY OF WORLD-WIDE REPUTATION, 


Her preparations for the Hair have not onl 
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MRS. 8S. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER 
Hair, pre. 
It never fails beaut, 
TO RESTORE GREY HAIR 


To its Original Youthful Color, 
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HALLET, DAVIS & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
GRAND, PARLOR GRAND AND SQUARE 
PIANO FORTES, 
At their New Warerooms, 
272 WASHINGTON (NEAR BEDFORD) STREET, BostToy, 





Gz We solicit a careful examination of our entirely new scale 
Pianos, with greatly improved action, and Suspension Bridy, 
producing a volume and quality of tone far superior to our former 
manufacture. Our small size 7 oct. Piano is pronounced “the 
neatest and best Parlor instrument extant ;" while our Square 
Grand has the power of many full Concert Grand Pianos, 
g@ Every instrument warranted for five years. 
Second-hand instruments taken in exchange, and for sale. 
Illustrated applica- 


Catalogues of Pianos sent free, by mail, on 
tion. . 32-ly 





AY ER’S 
COMPOUND EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA 


No one remedy is more needed in this country than.a relia 
Alterative, but the sick have been so outrageously cheated by ihe 
worthless preparations of Sarsaparilla abroad that they are dis- 
gusted even with the name, Yet the drug cannot be blamed ia 
the impositions from which they have suifered. Most of thes 
called Sarsaparillas in the market contain little of the virtuesol 
Sarsaparilia or anything else. They are mere slops—inert and 
worthless, while a concentrated extract of the active variely of 
Sarsaparilla compounded with Dock, Stillingia, lodine, &c., is, as 
it ever will be, a powerful alterative and an efiectual remedy. 
Such is Ayer’s Extract of Sarsaparilla, as its truly wonderful 
cures of the great variety of complaints which require an alten- 
tive medicine have abundantly shown. Do not, therelore, discad 
this invaluable medicine, because you have been imposed upon 
by something pretending to be Sarsaparilla, while it was ne. 
When you have used AYER’s—then, and not till then, will you 
know the virtues of Sarsaparilla. For minute particulars of the 
diseases it cures, we refer you to Ayer’s American Almanac, 
which the agents below named will furnish grat.s to all who call 
for it. 

Ayer’s CATHARTIC PILLS, for the cure of Costiveness, Jaun- 
dice, Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Dysentery, Foul Stomach, Head- 
ache, Piles, Rheumatism, Heartburn arising fiom Jnsordered 
Stomach, Pain, or Morbid Inaction of the Bowels, Flatuleny, 
Loss of Appetite, Liver Complaint, Dropsy, Worms, Gout, Ne- 
ralgia, and for a Dinner Pill. 

They are sugar-coated, so that the most sensitive can tale 
them pleasantly, and they are the best Aperient in the world # 
all the purposes of a family physie. Price 25 Cents PER bel; 
Five Boxes For $1,00. 

Do not be put off by unprincipled dealers with other prepst- 
tions which they make more profit on. Demand Ayeks, 
take no others. ‘The sick want the best aid there is for them,ud 
they should have it. 

PREPARED BY 


J.C. AYER & €O., LoweLL, Mass. 


Sold by WEEKS & POTTER, Beston, at Wholesale, @ 
at Retail by all Drugygists. 36-28 





GOULD & LINCOLN, 
59 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 


Publish the following CHOICE BOOKS FOR THE FAM 
— of which will be sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt 
price. — 
LESSONS AT THE CROSS; or, Spiritual Truths Familia) 
Exhibited in their Relations to Christ. By Samuel Hopi 
16mo, cloth, 75 cents. 

An excellent and popular book. ‘ 
EVENINGS WITH THE DOCIRINES. By Nehemiah Adit, 
D. DL. 12mo, cloth, $1,25. 

RELIGIUUS PROGRESS ; Discourses on the Developme! 
the Christian Character. By Wm. BR. Williams, D. D. lm 
cloth, 85 cents. ’ 
THE BETTER LAND; or, the Believer's Journey and Fu" 
Home. By A. C. Thompson, D.D. 12mo, cloth, 85 cents 
KITTO'S POPULAR CYCLOPEDIA OF BIBLICAL LITER 
TURE, by John Kitto, D.D. With 500 Illustrations. 8vo, 52 


Cloth, $3,00. 
MALCOM'S NEW BIBLE DICTIONARY. By Howard MH 

com, D. D. 16mo, cloth, 60 cents. D 
MOTHERS OF THE WISE ANDGOOD. By Jabez Burns,” 
D. 16mo, cloth, 75 cents. ‘ 
MY MOTHER; or, Recollections of Maternal Influence. 37 
New England Clergyman. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. 
THE CHURCH IN EARNEST. By Rev. John A. James, 18m 

cloth, 40 cents. a 
CHRISTIAN PROGRESS. By John A. James, 18mo, cloth, 


cents. 

MEMOIR OF GEORGE DANA BOARDMAN, late missions?” 
Burmah. With an Introductory Essay, by Wm. k. Wil 
D.D. 12mo, cloth, 75 cents. bs I 

A WREATH AROUND THE CROSS; or, Scripture Trut : 
lustrated. By Rev. A. Morton Brown, lémo, cloth, 60 celle 

A LAMP TO THE PATH; or, the Bible in the Heart, the # 
and the Market-place. By W.K. Tweedie, D.D. 1l6mo,‘ 


63 cents. Wel. 
SEEv-TIME AND HARVEST; or, Sow Well and Reap 
A k for the Yeung. 16mo, cloth, 63 cents. Louise 
THE GUIDING STAR; or, the Bible God’s Message. BY 
Payson Hopkins. 16mo, cloth, 50 cents Hose 
PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or, Book of we 
Entertainment and Instruction. By 8. Prout Newcombe. 
numerous Lilustrations. 16 
KIND WORD: 
of Peace. By Rev Harvey New " 
AGNES HOPETOUN’S SCHOOLS AND 
Oliphant. lé6mo, cloth, 63 cents. 
—— 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. 


A FAMILY PAPER» 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love --- Ne Sects* 
anism, No Controversy: 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY . 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MASS., 
No. 22 School Street. 
PRICE, $1.00 A YEAR, PAYMENT IN ADVANCE. 


de 
$1,25 will invariably be charged if payment is not ma 
one month of the commencement of the subscription year. 











pleasant music. 


Bounp Votumgs, Price $1,25- 











THE RESTORER REPRODUCES. NUM 
THE HAIR DRESSING CULTIVATES AND BEAUTIFIEg, 
MRS. 8. A. ALLEN’S —— 
WORLD’S HAIR DRESSING, OR ZYLOBALSAMUM, OLMS 
is essential to use with the Restorer, but the Hair Dresgsj —_— 
often restores, and never fails to invigorate, beautity ma — 
fresh the Hair,rendering it soft, silky and glossy, and’ disposi] 
it to remain in any desired position. 8 
FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN 
whose Hair requires frequent dressing, it has no equal. No lady'y| 
toilet is complete without it. The rich, glossy appearance impart. 
| edis truly wonderful. It cleanses the Hair, removes al] dandrog. “Open 
and imparts to ita most delightful fragrance. It will prevent thel 
| Hair from failing out, and is the most economical and valuabig Phew ! t 
| Hair Dressing known. Millions of bottles sold every year, 
MRS. S. A. ALLEN’S It was 
WORLD'S fhamber 
n 
HAIR RESTORER f*™ 
AND g CO% 
ZYLOBALSAMU™M. The Sf 
Sold by Druggists throughout the World, iled ce 
DEPOT, 198 GREENWICH S8T., NEW yorg piastly ! 





